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A Copy of VERSE S Hunibly Pre@nted to all my Worthy Maſters and Miſtreſles 


= = In the Pariſh of 
CHRIST. By BEN JAMINBRISSACK Bellman. and Cryer. 
2 25> 2 


The Shepherds Worſhip St. F O H N Southwark. 


PROLOGUE. On JwocenTs Dar. | To the Younc Men, 1 
B ty my Muſe, in ſoſt and humble Verſe, O ſooner hac V ile Herod heard the News, 1222 Men are apt to think themſelves ſo wiſe || 


AN Wb. j' ſ 


<LI: 


My Worthy Maſters Praiſes to rehearſe; & IN A Holy Ba was born, King of the eus, Too proneto glory in the Works of Vice 
hoſe Noble Acts, both Moral and Divine, But ſtreight he iſſqs forth a vile Decree, But give good Ear, ye Youths to what I ſay, 
With ſuch a rare uncommon Luſter ſhine. 8 That all Young Irhocents ſhould murder'd be; * True Honour lies where Virtue leads the Way: 
» That to recount *em all in vain I ſought, In vain the Mothe with her Infant flies, & For in the Paths of Sin you'll nothing find 
The Subject far exceeds the Bounds of Thought; 8 In vain with Lamtation fills the Skies ; & But Stings of Conſcience and a guilty Mind; | 
Yet (till, my Friendly Muſe, direct my Pen, The Savage Ruffias will no Pitty have, Altho' ſhe courts you like a Lady fair. 4 


wet be advis'd, and ſhun the fatal Snare, ESD 4 
To the Youno Mais, — 


1255 To Pleaſe ſuch Generous Worthy Gentlemen. 2 Nor will the Life d one poor Infant ſave. 
3 2 not in your Beauty wy Maid, Joſeph's Flight into t- 7 


On St. An DbREw. © On Mw Yrars-Dar. a 
Erfidious Men ! and thirſty after Blood! HE Times ail Seaſons their due Order keep 
How could yau Vilely render Ill for Good ! } Whether wech, ave drink, or work or ſleep & The fineſt Flower is molt apt to fade. 
Follow the Dictates of your own curs'd Laws brings us to our End, @ Ihen do not thus your Youthful Days miſuſe, 
And Crucify this Saint without a Caule ! How ought we the@@&r Precious Hours to ſpend & Nor a * Offer ſcornfully refuſe ; 
Ihe Man! who ſtrove to lead into the way Haſt thou a Hundi K ears to live at beſt, TFet ſtill beware on whom your Favours ſmile, N 
Your Wand'ring Souls, which long had goneaſtr: This Day there's ont Near cancel'd from the reſt Leaſt Man, deceitful Man | ſhould you beguile: |} 
But what can we expect from Men ſo rude The longeſt Date of Me is but a Span, > If Virtue be your Pilot, never fear, uy 
SED And obſtinate, but baſe Ingratitude | Then why ſo Prouddf nothing art thou, Man? @ She to the Port of Bliſs will quickly ſteer. 
5 On St Tromas: a On Tr rn-Dar. . On Cxisrix. 
2 YT Gentle Craftsmen whereſoe'er you are, Ih 
Lay by your Tools, all thoughts of work for- 


W - 
o your Diſhonęr let it not be ſaid bear 
72. any Member of your noble Trade l F 


Will let the Twenty-fifch Day of O#ober 
> Paſs by forgot, and he at Night be ſober ; 
Criſpin your Patron is, and he doesclame 


_ 22 


Still Time goes on 


T. Thomas, tho* appointed by our Lord 


AE INIT Temes 
And cho 1 *& vet. a W-..*- 
va. As Man he Sinn'd, Nature did — 3 p 
For well he knew from Heaven his Maſter came, 


* — : And that the Great Jehovah was his Name 
HERO D's CRU ET T-Y Yet ſtill he doubted whether he cou'd bend 


» Sima ix” 


out wind and weather, 
away the Night, 


g 1 
The Power of Death, and back to Heaven aſcend. & In ſoft and harmlelsPaſtime and t. That you this Day ſhould celebrate his Nan. 
| On CunisTMAS-Evx. On the Kino. | On the new BzrTisu-Frenegy , | 
=o XY Maids, my little Bell does me adviſe, ilſt Britain King ſo truly good & great, 1 Sea's your native Strength, Fiſh is 
M To wake and tell you it is time to riſe, Serenely calmamidiſt the Storms of State; In. other Project youamuſe — ſelf, — ** : 
{! And make your rich Minc'd Pies and dainty Tarts ® With troubled Brem ſurveys his Subjects tears, Imploy your Poor in Fiſhing up that Oar, | 
To Feaſt this Chriſtmas generous merry Hearts; And makes their the Chiefeſt of his Cares, To fill your Checquer, and ſecure your Shore: 
For now the Feſtival approaches near Britons themſelves hould all united be:; > Herrings, and Whales, the Mine is given you, 
When we ſhall all expe& to taſt your Chear ; And live as bleſt aꝶ happy as they re free Search them they are your happier Px R 
1 doubt not but you will perform ſo well, Shouldlike their March all their thoughtsemp'oy 4 Ia wooden Walls reign Monarch of the Seas 


We ſcarce ſball know which does the moſt excel: & To make this LanGhe pleaſing Seat of Joy. Andftretch Cammerce and Conqueſt as you pleaſe 


On CarisTMas-Dar. On the Pxzwemand Pancess of Wars. On Caarrty Scroors, 
Hyſighs my Soul, why artthouthuzdiſmay'd N you each thy Briton turns his Eves, Hat greater Charity-can merit Heaven, 
tan in Behold chy Saviour 's come anto thy Aid & And vewsyoutvorth with pleaſure & ſurprize Then when poor Orphaxs todiſtreſs are dri- Chriſt's Enter CLP 
Left his Immortal Glory, the Right Hand From you they ſee Royal Race to ſpring, To pitty them and givetheir ſufferings eaſe, [vena | inte 


Ir RUs A1 


This work alone both God and Man will pleaſe. 
According to his ſtore let each one give, r 
The Widow's Mite our Saviour did receive; 
Therefore tis no Excuſe to ſay you're poor, | 
For what you give, Heav'n threefold will reſtore. j| Kal 
The BeLLMans Prars. 12 
eee 
may iefeſt of thy B $ wait 
On Royal George, the Prince and all the loyne, 
Long may their Glory upon Britain ſhine, 
e ICAL . 0 » a7 8 


Of God, here Heaven and Earth he did command 
NN And as a Mortal was of Mortal born, 

rie lded to Death, was crucify*d with Scorn, 

. And all to waſh thy ſpots and Stains away, 

Then celebrate this Great, this Happy Day. 

_ On St Srzrnzx: 4 


3 A for thee ! bleſt Saint, it was decreed - 
l Thou 
ſo 


Who well may gra@the Court when youare King | 
> In every Act of yoſs we well may trace, 
A true Decendant $ the Brunſwick Race; 
And may each maifed Pair your Actions view, 
And learn Connubſi Chaſtity from you. 
Toy MasTERs. 

Y worthy Miters how ſhall I addreſs ! 
Or in what ſence my Gratitude expreſs ! 
or the Great Favols they on me beſtow, 
>» Which daily from Þir bountious Goodneſs flow 


ſhou'd firſt for thyRedeemerblecd, 
| the Way for all the reſt 
\ l Who follow'd ſoon, by thy Example bleſt. 


* 
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PROLOGUE. 
Egin, my Muſe, in ſoſt and humble Verſe, 
B My Worthy Maſters Praiſes to rehearſe ; 
hoſe Noble Acts, both Moral and Divine, 
With ſuch a rare uncommon Luſter ſhine. 
That to recount *em all in vain I ſought, 
The Subject far exceeds the Bounds of Thought; 
ret ſtill, my Friendly Muſe, direct my Pen, 
Io Pleaſe ſuch Generous Worthy Gentlemen. 
71 On St. AnDrEw. | 
Erfidious Men ! and thirſty after Blood! 
How could yau Vilely render Ill for Good ! 
Follow the Dictates of your own curs'd Laws 
And Crucify this Saint without a Caule ! 
Ihe Man! who ſtrove to lead into the way 


W. l But what can we expect from Men lo rude 
And obſtinate, but baſe Ingratitude | 
OnSt TH0MAs. | 
T. Thomas, tho' 1 by our Lord 
One of the choſen Twave to Preach the word 
And cho' Iaipir'd. 
Nie Man he Sinn'd, 
l For well he knew from Heaven his 


— — — And that the Great Jehovah was his Name! 
HER © D's Cxvet Ty 


Yet ſtill he doubted whether he cou'd bend 

The Power of Death, and back to Heaven aſcend. 

] On CuRISTMASB-Exx. 

Y Maids, my little Bell does me adviſe, 

I To wake and tell you it is time to riſe, 

| And make your rich Minc'd Pies and dainty Tarts 

To Feaſt this Chriſtmas generous merry Hearts ; 

For now the Feſtival approaches near 

When we ſhall all expect to taſt your Chear ; 

1 doubt not but you will perform ſo well, 

We ſcarce ſball know which does the moſt excel: 
On CatisTMAs-Dar. 

þ Hy ſighs my Soul, whyartthouthuzdiſmay'd 


Left his Immortal Glory, the Right Hand 
Of God, where Heaven and Earth he did command 


And as a Mortal was of Mortal born, 
| Yielded:to Death, was crucify*d with Scorn, 
il And all to waſh thy ſpots and Stains away, 
Hl Then celebrate this Great, this Happy Day. 
On St STEPHEN : 
T_T Appy for thee! bleſt Saint, it was decreed 
Tharthou ſhou'dfirſt for thy Redeemer bleed, 
d ſo e the Way for all the reſt 
Who follow'd ſoon, by thy Example bleſt. 
The Tyrant Hearts were harder than the Scones 
— —— hy n N Bones 
The 1 o uſe thee thus, while thou to Heav'n didſt pray 
Marriage in Can. He to their charge theſe foul Crimes would not lay 


On St. Joux. 
T John was thus far happier than the reſt, 
is Lord and Maſter loved him the beſt ; 
His Head he on his Saviour's Breaſt cou'd lay, 
There huſ his Soul, and ſooth his Cares away. 
O Bleſt Repoſitory ! ſofter far 


Then Silken Beds, or Downy Pillows are. 
This Saint, and only this, eſcaped Death 
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A Copy of VERSE S Hunibly Prented to all m 
In the Pariſh of St. FO H N Southwark. 
By BENJAMIN BRISSA CK Bellman. and Cryer. 


Tour Wand' ring Souls, which long had gone aſtray 


Narure cd prev | on hy 


Behold thy Saviour's come unto thy Aid & 


— —-— 
— — 


| On twocenTs Dar. 
O ſooner hac File Herod heard the News, 
A Holy E 
But ſtreight he iſſijs forth a vile Decree, 


That all Young Imocents ſhould murder d be; 


85 In vain the Mothq with her Infant flies, 
8 In vain with Lamfitation fills the Skies; 

The Savage Rufhas will no Pitty have, 
8 Nor will the Life d one poor Infant fave. 


On MNaw-Yzars-Dar. 


8 ; HE Times aul Seaſons their due Order keep . 


Whether ,ave drink, or work or ſleep 
Still Time goes on ud brings us to our End, 
How ought we ur Precious Hours to ſpend 
Haſt thou a Hundi Tears to live at beſt, 
This Day there's one Tear cancel'd from the reſt 


The longeſt Date of late is but a Span, 
Then why ſo Prouddf nothing art thou, Man? 


On Irn 


HIS Day the 
with rich Twel 


Fer twelve at Nig 
When King & Qu 
By a warm Fire to 
With good Canar 
In ſoft and harmle 


Dar. 


out wind and weathet, 
5 away the Night, 
aſtime and t. 


he Kix. 


troubled Breſt ſurveys his Subjects tears, 
And makes their God the Chiefeſt of his Cares, 
Britons themſdveghould all united be; 
And live as bleſt at happy as they're free 
Should like their 
To make this 


On the Pxidc 


the pleaſing Seat of Joy. 

nd PIN Ess of Wars. 
N you each wethy Briton turns his Eves, 
And vewsyoufvorth with pleaſure & ſurprize 

From you they ſee Royal Race to ſpring, 


Who well may gragithe Court when youare King | 


In every Act of yoſs we well may trace, 
A true Decendant $ the Brunſwick Race; 
And may each marged Pair your Actions view, 


And learn Connuby Chaſtity from you. 
Toby Masrrus. 

Y worthy Meters how ſhall I addreſs ! 

M Or in whatace my Gratitude expreſs ! 
or the Great Favoſs they on me beſtow, 

Which daily from ſeir bountious Goodneſs flow 
By ſpecial Care i']|firive to make Amends, 
For the great Lovof theſe my beſt of Friends. 


Great Sirs, from - 
Tor 


perils gf the Ni 
Mi1STRESSES, 
treſſes, if In 


affright, 


& 


Y Virtuous 
To pay to ju the moſt profound ReſpeR, 
J 


juftly then ſnou' de accounted rude, 
But Heaven forbid fich baſe Ingratitude ! 
In conflant Favourg. your Bounty find, 
So truly Good, fo dhritably Kind, 
That I the Immortal Being mult implore, 


was born, King of the Jews, 


Hilſt Britain King ſo truly good & great, & 
Serenely cal amidſt the Storms of State; $ 
Wi 


rchalltheir thoughtsemp'oy $ 


The humble Lines which are before you broughe 


my Worthy Maſters and Miſtreſſes 


To the Touxvo Mex, Mk 
Oung Men are apt to think themſelves fo wiſe |\y & 
Too proneto glory in the Works of Vice 
But give good Ear, ye Youths to what I ſay, 
True Honour lies where Virtue leads the Way: 
For in the Paths of Sin you'll nothing find 
But Stings of Conſcience and a guilty Mind ; 
Altho' ſhe courts you like a Lady fair 
Let be advis'd, and ſhun the fatal Snare. 
To the Youne Maps, 
4F N Lory not in your Beauty pritty Maid 
(5 The fineſt Flower is — — fo fade. 
Then do not thus your Youthful Days miſuſe, 
Nor a ou Offer ſcornfully refuſe ; 2 
Yet ſtill beware on whom your Favours ſmile, | 
Leaſt Man, deceitful Man] ſhould you beguile: 
«is 
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If Virtue be your Pilot, never fear, 
She to the Port of Bliſs will quickly ſteer, 


On Catseiu. 
85 5 Gemle Craftsmen where ſoeꝰ er you are, 
| Lay by our Tools, all thoughts of work for- 
TV = i oner let it not beſaid, bear; 
Will let the Twenty - fifth Day of O#oter 
> Paſs by forgot, and he at Night be ſober; 
> Criſpin your Patron is, and he doesclame 
That you this Day ſhould celebrate his Nan. 
| On the new BzxrTisn-Freuegy N 
9 hon Sea's your native Strength, Fiſh is your 1 bY _— 
In other Project youamuſe your ſelf, [ wealth, 
Imploy your Poor in Fiſhing up that Oar, : 
To fill your Checquer, and ſecure your Shore : 
> Herrings, and Whales, the Mine is given you, 
Search them they are your happier Pꝛau 
Ia wooden Walls reign Monarch of the Seas 1& 
Andſtretch Commerce and Conqueſt as you pleaſe Il 


On Caarrty Schools. 


: WII greater Charity can merit Heaven, 
Then when poor Orphars to diſtreſs are dri- 
To pitty them and givetheir ſufferings eaſe, ven 
This work alone both God and Man will pleaſe. 
According to his ſtore let each one give, 
> The Widow's Mite our Saviour did receive; 
Therefore tis no Excule to ſay you're poor, 
For what you give, Heav'n threefold will reſtore. \| | 
The BeLLMans PRArR. | 2 Le— 
Lmighty-God protect the Church and State, I 
And may the Chiefeſt of thy Bleſſings — PO 
On Royal George, the Prince and all the loyne, - If 
8 may their Glory upon Britain ſhine, 
Their fair and numerous Royal Offspring ble, 
And to our Britiſh Council give Succeſs ; 
Þ That other Nations may with Terror 
*Tis fatal to inſult the Britiſh Throne. 


EPILOGUE. 
* now; at her Requeſt, I think tis time 
he 


Chriſt Biptis d by John ths 


BAPTL15s Tv 


Chriſt's *Enterance into 
Ir Rus ALE 


£ For to diſchatge my Muſe fatigu'd withrhime 
> 8 perform'd what firſt ſhe did — 


And begs my worthy Maſters wou'd befriend * 7 


» At the Expence of many a w ho 
For tothe Lawrel we ſhall — T 1 8 
$ Your kind Acceptance is our only Aim. 


By Tyrants, and in Peace reſign'd his Breath. @ Tobleſs you all and multiply your Store. 
BET L ON D O N. Printed, by LxIX How, in Love Court, Petticoat Lane. 1751. 


Prat denies C H RI 31. CHRIST. Caucirixton, 


The LOR D's SUPP 


ER Jvpas betrays CHRIST. 
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The Resvzection, 


